PYGMALION

a gentleman: dont let him speak to me like that.

PICKERING [in good-humored remonstrance] Does It occur to
you, Higgins, that the girl has some feelings?

HIGGINS [looking critically at her] Oh no, I dont think so. Not
any feelings that we need bother about. [Cheerily} Have you,
Eliza?

LIZA. I got my feelings same as anyone else.

HIGGINS [to Pickering, reflectively] You see the difficulty?

PICKERING. Eh? What difficulty?

HIGGINS. To get her to talk grammar. The mere pronunciation
is easy enough.

LIZA. I dont want to talk grammar. I want to talk like a lady
in a flower-shop.

MRS PEARCE. Will you please keep to the point, Mr Higgins.
I want to know on what terms the girl is to be here. Is she to
have any wages? Arjd what is to become of her when youve
finished your teaching? You must look ahead a little.

HIGGINS [impatiently] Whats to become of her if I leave her
in the gutter? Tell me that, Mrs Pearce.

MRS PEARCE. Thats her own business, not yours, Mr Higgins.

HIGGINS. Well, when Ive done with her, we can throw her
back into the gutter; and then it will be her own business again;
so thats all right.

LIZA. Oh, youve no feeling heart in you: you dont care for
nothing but yourself. [She rises and takes the floor resolutely]. Here!
Ive had enough of this. I'm going [making for the door]. You
ought to be ashamed of yourself, you ought.

HIGGINS [snatching a chocolate cream from the piano, his eyes
suddenly beginning to twinkle with mischief] Have some chocolates,
Eliza.

LIZA [halting, tempted] How do I know what might be in them ?
Ive heard of girls being drugged by the like of you.

Higgins whips out his penknife; cuts a chocolate in two.; puts one
half into his mouth and l>olts it; and offers her the other /ta/f.

HIGGINS. Pledge of good faith, Eliza. I eat one half: you eat
the other. [Li^a opens her mouth to retort; he pops the half chocolate
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